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1943—A British plane heading for |: 
Gibraltar falls victim to a long range 
German fighter in the Bay of 
Biscay. It limps on but ditches off the 
coast of Portugal. Only the pilot and 
an important passenger survive. . . 








‘S$ I'm carrying important 

government documents. 

ER They mustn't fall into th 
% wrong hands. 


Don’t worry, Lord 
Whelland. The 
Portuguese are apretty 
friendly bunch—and <) 

we're only a few miles } 





But it was foyr hours before they made dry land 


You're pretty done 
in, sir. Stay here — 
Iii get help. 


Thanks, old chap. Don’t 

think | could get more 
than a few yards. I'll 

hide the papers in case 
we run into trouble, 





He... he’s gone! | left 
him right here. 








3 





Yord Whelland’s disoppearance 

meant anther mission for Britain's 

top secret agent, Lord Peter Flint, 
Cod: Warlord 


Not my favourite way to visit 
Portugal, but I rather thought I'd 
be sent to find out what happened 
to Barney Whelland. He.was in my 
class at school — an old friend, 


Sorry, old boy but | insist! 








Next morning Flint visited @ Portuguese hospital in 
@ nearby large town 


it Flight Lieutenant 
please. I'm from the 
h Government. 





No chance. He is very ill — 
and suffering from 
hallucinations. He thinks 
he brought a passenger 
ashore —but itis allo 











Come on, Radcliffe, old boy, 
what happened? You 
brought Lord Whelland 
K ashore, didn’t you? 


Rub-a-dub-dub, two men ina ) 
tub—can't remember ... all 





Right, Doc—start talking! Why 
have you drugged Radcliffe? 
You wanted to discredit him, 

didn’t you? 


“{ No, I don't, doc. You've 
‘( some explaining to do! 


. - not me, senhor. I 
was offered much money. } 


A man with blond hair. r 
Pores VAI ie e_AY 





. yes, that’s the man. 


AW Re 











wi 
's‘ top agent doi ere? It must 
Whelland’s papers he’: 
— 








“\SO KARL SCHAFFT’S INVOLVED.” 














‘At the fourth garage Flint tried NY ys OMG 
* eet ae 
Yes, Isee this man. He buy Sis 
gasoline and take mountain Hi 
road this morning. Other men 
with him. 


Vit bet Whellani 
oo of the men, I'd 











Good afternoon, Warlord. 
We heard you were inthe 
vicinity. That's why laid 
on that little rack slide to 
stop you. Herr Schaftt 














me. Looks like my hired creams iia ee” 


car's a write-off though. EX you seem a nice friendly 
Pass is blocked too. chap! Lotz’a fyn, in fact! 


















“YOU'LL BE SHOT AS A TRAITOR.” 


And at Schafft’s secret hideout — Loter Flint was locked 











Welcome, Warlord. You're just in time No one 
for dinner. Lord Whelland won't join searched the 


%y i heel of my 
us, I'm afraid. Sheer thik 


Why, my old friend, Karl! 
Nice to see you again, old 
chap! 





Sy Fraternising with i 
‘ re the enemy! You'll be mM 
wi shot as a traitor 
s\ when we returi 
after the war. 

















Bot Lotz hod deliberately failed to make-al 
thorough search of Flint — | 


‘Now I can kill you 
without interruptions, 


és Oh, oh—trouble, and 
I'm unarmed. Unless .. 





Good! I thought he might 
try fo escape. Now I 
have an excuse to 
kill him— and milksop 
Schafft won't stop me..J% 
Ml be decorated for 
killing Britain's top 


Oh, good shot, old 
fellow. That 
candelabra came in 


handy. NS 


Wo. 12.1.85 Continued on P28. 














THE GERMAN INVASION FORCE LANDS IN BRITAIN! 


iBE | sROUNDY Vy" 


July, 1940—and 
Germans are invading 
Britain! Among th 
defenders on the south coast | 
of England are Corporal 
“Smudger” Smith and 


eegal  i4 


fia. = _ 
“gy Huh! I don’t see us standing 
much of a chance of stopping 
[_this lot, Smudger. 


"ve come to give you a 7 S Enemy fighters coming! 
hand, Corp. ‘ R ¥ J Get your heads down! / 
BZ | yp a Quick! — 


-; 


Number Two 
section has, 





SS 


SS 


“ 
ss Withdraw your section to Ly ye 
S Blimey—or Cater’s Wood, Corporal. We 4 
replacements didn’t last 
long, Corp! / ERE ‘ iy These two museum pieces 
iy / 3 AA won't do much to stop the 
rR Jerries. yy 





Enemy artillery on top of that 
ridge. Engage them! 
Te 


But as they moved inland, the Germans weren't having it all their own way 


a That'll teach these German 
perishers not to come fo Britain 

without being invited, Jock. 
CAE a PN ae 


. (Aye, laddie. It’s just like 
being at a shooting 
gal 








Those poor  ¥, 
ZA blighters never 
stood a chance. 


killing our men, Ludwig. We'll /© 
go down and destroy it. 


My bh, 


In the farmhouse — 
So 





ee 
‘Make for the woods, Joe! ) 


Blimey! That Stuka’s going to 
crash on the house. Run for it. 


SSS 


Pail 


We've got orders to pull back, 
Corporal. You'd better report 
Bg Q. in the house at the 


“7k_srossroads. 














We don’t have enough fire- 
power—or even ammunition. Our Ww 
wisest move is to keep going and 
join up with the main body of our 
troops. i : 


* “( Look! Jerry paras are about 
fo attack the H.Q.! Take 
cover, lads! 





You should have stayed Y, 
/\_in Deutschland, mate! 











Keep down under cover of the 
bushes. There are Jerry paras 
moving cround not far from 
be safe once we're in 


fe: 
“i 
f 

al 
So 


az 


G 





$8 Don't shoot, Corp! We're 
on your side. 


PS +-—s 
“ay A RON At: % 
MED \ a mee 


xy \ eal 


7 


a 


ly 


lates 
Pet 


So as 
ae. 
a1 ei ip 
iz 


. — Re 





“NOW WE CAN HIT BACK AT THESE HUNS!” 


ren/ We're on our way to try to contact Waa 0 There’s a weapons store ina i 
SEA the mein body our troops. Right pag Neng ¢ellar under the cider press in 
RS" Unow we're short of weapons and Said Be rhe stable buildi 





Right! The rest of you stay 
under cover. I'll make sure 
the coast is clear first. 








al Now we can hit back at these Hold itl lean hear vehicles 
perishing Huns! coming along the road. 
Head for the hedge, at the double. 
If they're ours, we'll go with 
(them ++. ifthey‘re not, we'll )} 
7) _ elobber them! 

















A © WD Gairnat Rees (001 
ed by to g : 


{ attack. It’s a perfect place 
for an ambush. 





NER just what we need. On it is marked the 4m 
Nv enemy's intended line of advance. agg 
TY IK TINTEZ7 7S OY 72 
Blimey, Smudger—I’ve 
just realised what's in 
your mind! We're going 
to wage our own little war J@ 
~\ against Jerry! [~ 














NEXT WEEK: The Germans begin to pay the price! 


sw Send ALL letters to— 
THIS WEEK'S'CODE:, ALL ierrers 


ees Sod ieed 20 Cathcart Street, 


Kentish Town, 

IS WEEK'S. CHALLENGE: i ni 

‘ SEM Wier ZGGZXP? London NW5. 
ORTSGMRMT HGIRPV. : i" 
Gaze bee 

~\ AGENTS 


W yano PETER 


BS 7 GAMING 


















































Dear Warlord, 





i MP isn't in W trechous 
: ec 
Hood hem house but in my bedroom 
sive er. it's fuse Perfect ay [ye 
fatter in —a CB, ut wireless 
anode Hgital alarny clock and 


All seems Wwell—b 
seems but 1 have 4 
degbers in my unit. My friends 










me if there 
lord agents 






year ol 

in my area” th Wari 
fad oe 800d trainer, ' know 
peak ten af eeting away fron 
Pp am also ver 
fighting, spice’. Y Bood at 
cana Pying and making smull 

















T have = 
badge’'"® !'S of files and this i my 


oy bl VERM 
ZYVIXSRIWy/- V WRHLM, 


(Secret Agent Stump) 






ing Memghie 
Ch a 


jac a J ; 
a et 













s SELF A 
&e A 
ys oF 
N ¥ 
Dear Warlord, CG TT 
1 am writing on behalf of a DEFENCE & 






Couple of fellow agents, We k 
fecently formed a group und ine 
inoue i formed w group and this 


QLSM 
WEMWvy 
(Spyeratt Book) 


s 






d bean. 
Dear Fiat, ole st letter to 
This JS ae 1 have only been 


“warlord short time. | use 


a member fora S| o 

a metedroom as my H.Q 
ave rigeet i 

some wire a 

‘ y friends. be 
signal to my S AGXSVM, 
ZMGSLMB Taal 


Agent Stamp) 













watch out 
Mes é ‘i 
aathite, why not fry to regrow 
yout former members? Why ull 
ad ualifications I'm sure you'll 
Ve Company soon, sie 
int, 
























Dear Lord Peter, 
Hope you like the joke! 
} AIR RAID WARDEN: Come on, old chap, Hurry up and 
move into the cellar. 
OLD MAN: Hold on for a minute until T get my falye 
teeth, 












4 to hear from 
ft 
canbers. my old currant 
new yen if your robot's los 
ra plad to bear you 
ead. 


Always. gla 







haven't! Peace with pride! AIR RAID WARDEN; It’s bombs these planey ure dropping, 
Flint. LI int not sandwiches! sea 
WZERW  OZDOLT, ZLWS NFDSVIM, DVGGVIPVMMn, 


ORNVIRXD. 


(Fingerprint Kit) 
(Warlord Belt) 


(LOPO CLUB MEMBERSHIP 1G RESTHICTEO 70 THE IK, 7 
ili ZIRE, ANO B.A PO. MUMBERS. 
ee a 


WARLORD CLUB : VL ae OMe 
see | BECOME RA HOMRCORO 
A ADDRESS CRT MGHUT? 


SEM WHE AVVO ACCRESS: 
| nF) ‘SUMPCT SEMO FOUR MMIME MO Ab oe 















AOH A FOP POSTAL OROER 70 HAR 





SERET AGENT CLE 70 AOOKESS ABOVE, 


TENCLOSE 40pPOSTALORDER — wp. 12.1.85 j 
2 ee ee ee 





Es 
et a 
ae ® } Attack" 
Re To j 






<a 


Dear Warlord, 1 
During the Second: World War, U-boats came to the 


Irish ‘coast to.refuel and ance one took over my grand- 
father's home as an H.Q. The local resistance started 


swapping shots with the Germans. and after they had 
returned to their boat, my grandfather noticed a bullet had. 
jone into a painting on the wall. He still has the bullet asa 


eepsake, 
oILYYRV HXZMOLM, 


(Warlord Belt) 





I bet your grandad’s face was a picture, too, when the 
bullet flew into the frame! 
Flint. 






zi oh i. Ve Thee 
Mut AWAY NWN 











WD, 12.1.85 






































pear swariath wolt, suffer fran 
i, aie mainly raids 
security ProM er warlord Bove 
active AntiY ary the : 
Werarea and i found GLM ery Peay Warlord, 
Tae aie y helped me = agent te de better being @ Iyn 
pal indeed gent and this fs r . 
‘ : r HAR ie Vv hadge. D 
= AEM ye suggests Lan s ri meee Old bean? 1 imei 
S itn As meivivor of Bru ve “lone Nd the "1 stands op 
es NO ae 
tad nineteen EF pave curned = CSENGH YZMNXILUG Gatton. Tbk 
L ps Guicken). 18 
either Pace. nine contacts COzMWwrwigs, % Gene tees end 
traitor: | e thinking of joinins /Neraft Book ) (Post Free.) We also send 
mare y 
de ‘ 





savetime! 097M, 
LGSL L 
MZGESTIGRNYL- ‘ 
(Secret Agent Stamp 
QUEEN Elizabeth Silver Jubilee, 


ent Stamp you 
complete mint souvenir sheet plus 










shall have, MY ard completely A lot of exotic birds miniature sheet both 

Though don't, discar’y nS a nice as fone P&oPle prefer acti absolutely free to approval appli- 

 wolt identity And keep YZMXI. agents ng cants. Royce, 12 Hatherleigh 
the ial uch. / ir unit inin LUG—and they art 820t Close, Bognor Regis, PO21 5JA. 

wa our wait Mportant as gro, ley are just as 250 slamps free when first apply- 

cts, Ym your jeu? Members. ‘As fo, ing for our approvals, D, Birch, 

d Moorside Chapel Lane, Woodlands, 









Wimborne, Dorset. 
DIAMOND-shaped Zebra, Disney- 
land, stamps 117_ FREE!’ Helicop- 
ters, Scouting, Footballers, plus 
112'Military Uniforms! Send 13p 
Request ‘approvals. Rosebery, 
Regents Way, Bognor, Sussex. 


S absolutely toppi, 
5 ules 
Ww agents could ns 





Pi acge, it 
a iY your fello 
itin colo 

Flint. 














=¢4)\l\ 


En 


hh Sain 

1B. Z , give ance 
EP i I a, imental fighter, 
ee | \ fro pped. He must 
Wy) zn | ANY shoot down a German 
yy 5 r\ limey! He's left his Teconnuissance fighter, But 
Sao Nh NW AN uil-out a bit late. now it looks like the German 

gs Ra AS je’s going to hit mo! will shoot him down. 
| ¢ 


SS —O 


























yA 
J 


O’CLOCK- HIGH! 
" 8 | 




























Well done, Kane! Banshee 
is estas to be a very useful 

lane. You may return to 
your squadron and carry on 
testing the plane in combat! 












Thanks, sir! 
Banshee’s the 
plane which will 
win the wart! 














Welcome back, Killer!, 
We've got Spitfires now. 
They're a lot more 


ee 


\ ts — tes _. 


powerful than our old 
r@ Hurricanes 








Great! We can really 
get stuck into the 
Jerries now! 





Next doy, Kane's squadron. 
flew as escort to a bomber = 
force 


I Bandits! Two o’clock-high! 
Focke Wulf 190’s—coming 
in fort Let’s see ‘em 


ore 


eng 
























= 
ye he ae 
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There are balloons all 






over the place. The 
bombers can't get 
near the target! 





bose 





Wow! I nearly hit 
that balloon cable! 


Lay 5 Ss : i 











Kane followed the bombers to their 





ond sat in on the crews! de- 
briefing 




















We lost a lot of planes today 
because of those cables, but <\l[/] 
we've got to keep trying! That )|\) 
target must be obliterated! 


ti 










ae 


help them out. But first 
‘ll have to get 
out of jail, 













Professor Willis, the Banshee’s designer, had been 
jailed for his part in helping Kane to steal the 
plane, He was being held in 0 nearby prison and 


His 
Kane went to see the Governor— 










Sorry, Squadron Leader! 
Willis can’t be released. He 
must wait for his appeal 
to come through! 












Britain's war effort, So 
order his release or I'll ) 
(blow your fat head off! ) 





knowledge is vital to ) 











Y-y-yes! 
Right away! 











The police were 
quick to react 






Leader Kane and 
Professor Willis. 





Sorry, sir. No 
civilians allowed 
past this point! 
bai = 


U have a warrant for 












Y to the wings as you 


\,. wanted, Kan 





I'm so pleased 
that my appeal 
was successful, 
Kane! 





It’s still to come. 
through, Prof. 
You've just taken 
part ina jail 
break! 













Great, Prof. It's just 
what | need to slice 








extialaa \ : Now fo test the 
1 Prof’s contraption! 
\ : 
\ 








“A JERRY ON MY TAIL!” 


Vl cut @ path 
(direct to the 


““Usrget! 






Jt works! That. 
cable’s cut as 
clean as a whistle. 











Oh-oh! A Jerry on my tail! 
A quick bank around this 














Got him! That'll teach 
him to watch where’ 
he’s going! 


a mmbers can really 

. plaster the target now the 
7% way is clear. I'll head for. 
home now—1'm finished 





An old rival was 
waiting for Kone— 


! Pai Wing Commander 
illington now, Kane,and 


t these gentlemen at the f 
. They have an interesting 
rr _7_tale to tall! 


NEXT WEEK Millington pilots the ecetaeent ies straight into trouble! 


SET Zl Me 


1dOd3¥ OL GANNILNOD SaadVdSMAN AHL 
NIXMOAN AW OL dN THILS SVM I ATIHM “W195 7144 40 SNIVLNNOW 


SANNAGUV JHLNI 3AISNAISO-AALNNOSD NVWUAD AHL WALS OLATLLVE 


“paars Sutaq 16; 
A yi F9q Ske 
‘sep Zp Jo Sy ele oa Jopureuras ppl 
HOM oany dy yale Woy panosay 
4 Hans ayy 
qouin 7, 
TPwany ay[sory ‘ 
A9aurgsua pary 


oe YY AW ago 2y1 s 


“NaWVWa4S LNVWHOUSW 


UNO AG IOWA ATLNVISNOD SASIY ATAIWAAL FHL IO AW GAGNIWAY 
SAUaH GALNIYdaYy ONILLAD SHL*ATYOM SHLUAAO TIV WOUS SMAN UVM 





SIYOM JONASITNIALNI-UALNNOD 


AHLNIAVM UNO OD OL ONINNIDAG JYAM SONIHL LENO ON SVM SuaHL 
“AYaHLIH 


“STIVO4Y AYWIG AW ‘MON LSAT OOV SYV3A ALUOS ISUAGVaa 


* Yb6l AUWIG TUM 
SAU 49490 










Pierre Lebec, a member of the Free French 
Forces, is fighting in Crete with Greek partisans. 
Separated from his own unit, he is waging a |- 
private war of revenge against the Germans. 
In particular, Pierre is hunting the Thirtieth 
Panzer Grenadiers, whose brutal Sergeant |'(/ 
Sadisch murdered his family. iV 














/ W ; 
WY 
] a, 
Lh 
li 
Follow me before they 
Y pick us off! 

















Look out! An) 
armoured car! 









. ma 

Set lly 
LS ly WY fi 
Wo. 12.1.85 4 








“WE HAVE TRAPPED OURSELVES!” 19 
\ UY 


SMM ALL 


Ma foi, we have trapped 
ourselves! They're all round 







They still have us 
cornered, Pierre! We 
must stand and fight and 
die for freedom! 





pelle 






x 
Not yet, Pierre. We 
i) must go that way! 
Ze 


Wy yi “Hurry! If you give th 
UK G7 nominee 


they'll kill ust 


‘ Cy 
Sw 
Y Not yet, Alexon! I have ). 
not yet settled with _/ 
Sergeant Sadisch! 


SS re 








Don't look back! !)_2~ 
thinkwehave J, 
dl 


It must have hit a mine! 
Come on! Now’s our 














Partisans of Crete! 
Greetings. Was it one of 
your mines that blew up 

the armoured car? 


Why, you fat ape, | would | / Stop it, all of you! The 
skin you alive before—_]( Germans are the enemy!, 
Can't we join forces, 





Allright, we go together for a 
little. Come, we have a 
hideout the Germans will 
never find. 


id you! You 

put our safety in danger! I 

W am Bunpas! I rule here! | 
shall kill you all, Ithink! 






eee “SOMEONE BETRA YED us 


That night— What about a fuse, EY” See! The rifle is loaded and 





Pierre? ready fo fire into the 








explosives. Now we run a @& 
fs Z fg We will use arifle. Here, \- ay wire tothe firing pointand 
Y The main east-west f at one to me. wait. When all is ready, a gg 









road along the north ji 
coast is over there. 
We have long 
planned to cut itby 
destroying a bridge 
we know of, But we 
lack the skill fo use Nii} 


yank on the wire pulls the 


“<a 
is wiogee and... BOOM! 









‘can handle that } 
side of it, 









My | 
‘AGarnan convoy! 
When they are all on 












NEXT WEEK—Death toa testo! 


AIM HIGH FOR i COMMAND ==> S 
ALG 





FOUR MORE 
‘THRILLING WAR 
"STORIES IN PICTURES 
ARE WAITING FOR YOU 


“ MUSTANG PATROL ‘—-No. 1859 

: “BATTLING BRADY "—No. 1860 
“ MISSION ACCOMPLISHED "——-No, 1861 
“ICE-COLD COURAGE “—No. 1862 


ALWAYS ASK FOR 
COMMANDO 






CAPTIVES ON A CAPTURED TRAIN! 21 


Wulf Stolberg’s aim of a 
peaceful military career in the 
Second World War is upset 
when he and Sergeant G 
are posted to the E 
Front during the German 
invasion of Rus: i 
energetic shirking, 
_| Keeps getting involved in 
action. ..as when he and 
| Geibel find themselves secret 


\ shy Z ena K y Passengers on an armoured 
uae hapst tie Russias eye 7 3 train stolen by a Russian 





sir. We are about to be 
discovered. 


Two Russians by the 
sound of it, sir. They 
appear to have given 

Rl up. 


They'll report the door 


WTI jammed and then come : _ 
| | ll ll back “ a fin-opener. y nie cat re hesets \ 
i i | \ 


4 sfop atrailhead! We may 
hq be able to hold out till 


Sir, | would point out that 
the track continues beyond 
b> railhead—into Leningra 
and the Russian lines! 


We are c 
halt. We may be saved by a 
LEE. trooperthere. mag 





“SHOT FOR LOSING A TRAIN!” 





Geibel, how do you ra 
our chances if we 









































We should be safe enough - 
with this port covered, sir. Geibel, the train is TM 
The train carries no cuttin, slowing! 


iy, _ g 
faa, So we get carried into 
BS”? Teningrad, eh? DB 


7 The Russians decided to shed 
RS] Gn annoying burton, Geibel 
Bary ae Now all have to warry about 
FL Rte is being court-martialled and 


i 


Ive taken all lcan from 
those brutish peasants, 
Geibel. Help me unclamp’ 
this gun. 


ee “ 
| 


aN 











f{ Great thunder! That carriage 
must have been the 
ammunition magazine for the 


Stolberg, | may not i: 
regret it, but you 
certainly will. lam 
sending you to a most 
unpleasant posting. 
Ww 


Two days later— The loss of one armoured 
train, property of the Reich! 


=z-[ Stolberg, 1am covering up for 
a (row only because having you 
: court-martialled and shot 


would put a blot on my own 


Herr Oberst, you 
will not regret 
giving me 
another chance. 





24 A DEADLY “SWIM” FOR JAP SENTRIES. 








The Pacific, 1943—and a select group of //i/aiiare 
Raj Seabees, under the command of U.S. Marine i, Bie 
Aajor Art Simpson, have landed on a z 





What the—? Y/f 
if pny 





c 
‘major—and Ireckon 
he don't look too 
happy! Your hide is 
still in trouble. Mi 
F( too! 








“YOU WANTED EXCITEMENT— NOW YOUGOTIT!” 25 





_/( 


You jerks! When they find 
two of their men missing, the 
Japs are gonna get ( 
suspicious. We might as well 
have sent them a telegram _4 
telling them we ware 
771, coming! A 





Get this area claaned up. ! 
\_don’t wanna find any sign Nas : 
that there‘s been a fight. . 3 By ES 
7 . a ( 
i 7 yy) 4 1 pl 
The Japs decided to 
take a late night swim— 


and got carried away | 
XN by the current. we| 


What d’you 
think, sir? 


as 
You got it, | 4 
Lootenant! ff 


Y That place looks ideal | 


for the landing strip. 


Bi. Ga GN 
/ Okay, it might work—and you'd ) 
better pray it does, But any Ze 2 ce 
more mistakes like that and “iiAVA ! » Yeah, Major. But first we 
we're all gonna wind up dead. Jame yr, gotta get rid of those bushes 
Now let's get this show on the a f and fillin any holes. We 
——— id. i have to be finished by 
dawn—and that’s cutting it 
=H___ mighty fine! 





‘Oh-oh! Vehicles 
approaching! 


top bellyaching, Murphy! 
A You wanted excitement— 
now you got it. 





i There’s a road jest over Fis 1see it, chief. And that 
weg there, sir! Bal means we gotta stop work /\ 
Ry every time those Japs go ) 


Theré’s always @ snag with 
every job—and we jest gotta MI 
ive with this one. 









is is 
\\ start at 0500 hours—and the. 
first supply plane wil] be 
¢oming in two hours later. So 
how are we doing? 


CU IR Gh 





have it finished by 
Fi 7 





larines get here—and you can bet the 
Japs are gonna be mighty annoyed 
when they see what we've been up to, 
So I hope your guys can fight as well as 
they can build! 


( We gotta hold on to this strip till the 
Me 









i 
The la: 
runway is right on top of a 
goldarned Jap minefield! And 
Unless we can get it cleared in 
time, there’s no way those) 
ya, Planes can land! 


NEXT WEEK: The Seabees’ first taste of action. 


WD: 12.1.85 









































































































EL 2 
panes po # for BE Medel B 


























BBC ‘B’ 

A top quality game from Alligata! You are a 
burglar and you must find golden keys to enable 
you to rob banks, shops and houses. 

This game is great fun but frustrating as it is far 
from easy to get the Keys. You have to guide the 
man along conveyor belts and up and down 
stairways—and they have a nasty habit of 


: disappearing! 


This one’s definitely a winner! 













































































































































































i Ld Vi 
48K Spectrum. 

Fancy yourself as an athlete? Well here’s your chance to 
prove it in four different events—the 100 metres, 110 metre 
hurdles, long jump and pole vault. 

You start off in your local back streets jumping over 
dustbins, etc. and if you're good enough you're offered a place 
in university. Once there, you compete in the same events but 
the targets you have to beat are more difficult. However, if you 
can beat them, you get the big prize—a place in the Olympic 
team! Once again, the target times and distances increase, 

This is another game like “Decathlon”, etc. which is 
designed to break either your joystick or your fingers and send 
your pulse racing. Nice one from Melbourne House! 
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28 WANT THEM ALIVE.” 


Minutes fater, from behind the curtains — 


Flint, you bounder! What 
sneaky scheme are you up, 
to? 





Right, let's go! 
Everyone will be 


7 * outside searching! 
Nothing much, old chap—just | iB 


hoping to get us out of here 
‘alive. Seems it’s time to let you 

into the secret of my other 

gx identity as Warlord. 71 





Ei Gone! Sound the alarm! 
Search the grounds! 





You're a real cool customer, 





Fancy you being a secret 
agent. | owe you an apology. § 

















possible, or we'll not get ¥7 
Whelland’s papers. -7’ 
’ W 


Look! Now we have them! 
They must be fools to think 
they could escape that 
easily. I'll kill them now. 














“LOTZ IS DETERMI 





NED TO KILL ME!” 











Ong 


f Poor Karl. Fell over his own 


big feet. It looks like 


f> curtains for him, but now! 


can attend to Flint in my 






And as Schafft led the men towards the bridge - = 
= 
= “e:s 
Seo = 
as = 7 
a 


a Watch the edge, 
w Herr Schafft! < 


Too late, my friends! You'll 
A need fofind another way _ 


Le 


LX 


sha 


Hy 


DS a 


iia 














29 











But a5 Flint turned to follow Whelland,==—— 





he spotted something below 








Schafft caught on a tre: 
He's unconscious. Evi 














Flint? You... .? Lotz 
tripped me. Would've 
drowned... thanks. 


It's okay, old )xe 
chap. I'll take (7. 
you fo safety. 


WD, 12.1.85 





“LL FINISH OFF THAT WEAKLING SCHAFFT.” 
a 


ie 7, 
Z 7 
Hyg V'Whave alittle surprise for 32 
g Warlord and Schaffe. I'll 
: finish them both off while my 
aN tihimen get after Whelland. <& 


oy a N Ne ae, 











cs 
Lotz! Waiting for us—the others m 
gone after Whelland. 








Kee 
eA, ie 
Newareryougo) CNT 
re and then I'll 2. 
finish off that Se 
weakling Schafft. 


77) (F. 


troy 




















“FANCY FALLING FOR AN OLD TRICK LIKE THAT.” 3 


As Lotz turned DOE AMARGH! SS GZ 
i . (AAAS ia ~S i, 
Tut, tut! Fancy falling for an old f id SS = he ae i Va 
trick like that. J j h Ke, a \ y ! 
HP, - ; > iy 
“ ie " make an 


i 
impression after : 





y , i aay 
IY 111 leave you some chocolate, - Vira’ ZB 
BA old boy, till your friends come ; is 
back and pick you up. You 
‘ 


won't mind if we cut back 5 ~ f Not much I can do about it, a 


Flint, but thanks for the 
chocolate. Thy 


across the ravine and borrow 
Weg your car? 








Well, that’s that! Just one thing—you 
won't mention anything about this 
back at the Club. I’m supposed to 

tx be Lord Peter Flint, coward. 
I 





Not too bad at all, old chap. 
Ihid and the Germans went 
down the track. But I'd have = ; . 
sorted them out with this pistol On my word of honour, Flint— 
iinocessary. Ne" | er—-Warlord. But some day you'll 
\ get amedal for this. I'll see to it 
personally, Now, let’s go and 


et my documents. 
NEXT WEEK—The Butcher of Berlin. 
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